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KITTY'S HUSBAND
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GCHAPTER VI~ (Continued.)

“Wel)y, John-=home sgnin?,  Muay 1
coma In?" gslked a quick, clear, de-
clslve volee; and across the ropm cime
with o self-ashured alr o lady who 1
know at must be John's sister,
3he teok no notice of me; but she pul
out her large, ungloved hand cordially
to John, apd  looked at Limowlth a
ntralght, frank, friendly glance that
somehow made me lke hey, and mada
me  forglve her for her slighting,
thoughts of “girls.” '

“This Is my wife, Carrle," sald John,
aa'1 rose with a scorched face from my
lowly geat, “IKitty, tlilg is my sister.”

She did not kiss o, But she took
my hand with a fivim o sp that was
not uniriendly, and she [Luked straight
and keenly st me, e4ia an interested,
wondering, slightly humorous look.
Her eyes were Ilke John's, with the
same cepacity for slernness and gen-
tiencss, but they were more humorons
eyes thaon John's—or people sald so,
Bhe was a fine woman, tall, masgively
iade, but, wall proportioned, and not
without a cortaln stately dignity. ler
Lair, just turning gray, was brushed
back from her face, leaving her wide
brow bare.

She made a few remarks to me in o
half-kindly, half-perfunctory  tone,
then took pity on my shvness, or felt
that she hnd done her duty, and ad-
dreased herself to John,  But every
now and then, while she talked to him,
her eyea foll upon me and [ read hop
thoughts in them, “What could John
have seen in her?" they sald, *What
could have Induced him to marry
Ler?"

“You have never agked me for Lucla,
John,'” shie gald presently fn a tone of
accusation,

*1 have been golng to aek you. Ilow
la ghe?" -

“1 don't know how she ls—T don't
knew what {8 the matter with her,
Bhe's In o péngdive mood. She won't
rouse bergelf.  8he Is worrled.  She

ance

AS I KNELT THERE A DOOR OPENED,

| approve of your marrisge

AALABATLARNGARERGRARRE
music guperficlal, of literature superfi-
cinl and school-giriish, I had never in
my life felt myself so entlrely unin-
formad,

Dut, If my questioner gradanlly nun-
vellgl my ignoranee, 11 straek me now
#tid then than looked at meo
bumoronsly than seornfully the while,
antd with more kindlinese,

She stayed for an hour; then
Jalin went slowly with her
from the roon,

I breathed more freely as the door
Left nlone, | strolied slowly
neross the room Lo the window, parted
the cartalns and stoud lnoking out,

The sk¥, which had been avercast,
had grown c¢learer by now; 1L was star-

#e more

she

rose to go.

tlogedl,

Ht, 1 opendéd the window and knelt
dawn, iny arms on the sill, How quiot
it wnas! Now and then a footstop

passed—T1 heard It advance and heard
it slowly dle away: now and then the
distant murmur of the = 5 seomad
far a2 moment to grow Iin distinet,
then scemed far away again.

Ag 1 knelt there, o door opened slow-
ly: a clear voice striack my ear.

“Sha is such a ehild, John! 1 Knew
ghe was young—but so young! I don’t
I tell you

11reol

frankly."

“You told me that before, in your
letters, They did pot surprise me. 1
kuew yon would not approve.'

“I had hoped—no, don't interrupt
me, 1ot me say It, Jokn—1 had hoped,
now that Lucia was free ngain, that yon
and she at last might both be happy.”

“That subjeet Is threadbare, Carrie,
Why diseuhs it any more?”

“No'—whh an impatient Iittle slgh
—“It {8 uselees 1o discuss it now. Dut
what indueed you, John?"

“1 wrote and toll you what Induced
me."”

“Tut was it a sudden thought?"

“Not very sudden. Tho thought first
caome to me, I own, a good many years
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says she must gee you, Yoy must corde’
and see her, John"

“Yes. 1 want to sée her,” said Jolin
in a thoughtful tone. I

“She egent hall a dozen messages LO
you, But you had hetler come--she
can deliver them in persow’’

CHAPTER 1X.

John was looking before him, away
from his sister, Into the fire, with a
somewhat abstracted glance,

“How did she bear leaving her old
home?" he asked presently In.a mus-
ing tone.

“Bear it? There was nothlug to
bear. It was never home to her, Brit-
tany was always a foreign heme to
1.*la—she never got over her feellng
of loneliness. There was not a day, 1
believe, but that she longed for Lon-
don; she usad to tell me that she
dreamed at night of the lghts aund the
roar of the London streels—she awoke
to the allence of our country life, and
the stillnes oppressed her, welghed
upon her spirits. 8he was homesick
for ten years—if that is posible.”

John was looking before him with o
sorrowful, contemplative glawmce.

“She regretted - her marriage?
gald after o moment,

“8he could not regret it.
evitable.”

“8he thought go."

“It was 80."

he

It was in-

“Thore,” sald John, quietly, “we
ghall always differ.”
There was a minute’'s sllence; when

conversation began again it drifted to
other toples. John joined but little in
it; his sister turned her attention once
more to me and began to sound the
ghallows of my knowledge, the depths
of my ignorance. In ten minutes she
had discovered all that 1 had not read,
all the fundamental subjects on which
1 had not thought; she had found out
that my knowledge of art was nll, of

ug0.  Half u dozen ykars ago.l began
to conslder whether 1 might not one
day Induce her to be my wife, I did
not often think of it—but now and
then the idea would pecur to me,"
“But half a dozen years ago, John,

 ¥ou could not, have been in love with

hert!

‘“‘No.”

A moment’'s pause,
regretful volee—

*“The old story again! John, what a
gon you huve been! Is there a single
debt of our father’s that you have not
left uncleared? Your life has been one
long act of reparatlon, and this 18 the
Inst ofall! He made that poor child a
pauper—and you could not forget, Yes,
I Kknew that that was it! T sald It to
Luela, but she koew It too. Oh, 1t is
hard, John—=hard upon you!"

“But you mistake,” saild John's grave
volee, even, quiet, deeply serious—the
volee that thrilled me where I knelt.
“My first thought-—=long ago, very long
ngo—was what you say, a thought of
reparation,  But I did what at that
time 1 did not think of doing. I fell
in love with Kitty—fell honestiy in
love with her.”

“Because yvou wished,*

“The wish may have had something
to do with- It—may not have had, I
cannot say."”

“Do you thinlk sueh love ig trust-
worthy, John? Wil it wear, do you
think, a lifetime?"

"1 hope so."

80 do l—from my heart,
glva you my frank opinion?*

“Do," A

"I think you ought to husband that
love of yours with all' your energy.
Seventeen and thirty-five have not
many common interests, If you have
any common interests, cherish them,
John—and shut all other inferests out.
' Don't be vexed with me. There Is one

Then in a clear,

Shall 1

thiug more 1 waut to say,”

“Say It."

“| am not very fond, a3 you know, of
glirlish s'mplielty, but there was some-
thing In that little wife of yours that
touched me. I asked you to come and

ste Lucin, but 1 ask you now not Lo |

come,”’

“Not Why not?"

“There are manifold reasons
not. You know them as well as [
Kitty 1s an unformed pretty giri—no
more, Lucla Is a woman—beautiful,
cultured, eclever, more than clever—
and the woman, John, whom you pas-
slonately loved!"

I hatd knelt az one spelibound, had
Hstened In a breathless, tremulous way,
with no definite thonght that 1 was lis-
tening, with only one ecager, overmas-
lering wish to hear Jolin convines me
once agaln that me, that he
loved me for love's sake, not for plty's
snke, or Aunt Jane's anke, or nnyone's
sake, but just for his own sake, for
pure, reagonless, need of
loving me. 1 had longed to hear thia
Eweet assurance, and instead 1 had
Leard—what hod I heard?

I rose from my knees hurrledly in a
dazed and dizzy way.

) | continued the
full, cleéar volee In a warning tone, “1
say what I think ls kindest, John, Put
the question to yourself—ean you trust
yourself Lo come?”

I ld not hear John's answer. 1
would not hear it, I daved not. 1 moved
away from the window, and went back
to my old place beslde the hearth, and
stood looking dewn into the fire.

Presently the house-door shut, and
John's step came back through the
tiny ball. In another minute he stood
beside me.

“You are looking tired, Kitty,” he
siald In a half-inquiring tone,

I turned my face toward him and
tried to leugh cheerily, The laugh
wis o most mirthless one. 1 was con-
sclous that his eyes wero observing me
in an anxlous, fnestioning way. 1
must say something—I could not think
of a thing to sny.

“Do you think the girls will come?”
I agked him with eagerness. "1 wish
the girls would come; don't you?"

“"You want the girls?" he asked.

My voice had trembled; 1 folt that I
must account for the tremor in it, and
for the tears with whith my eyes had
suddenly grown dim,

“I want them dreadfully,” I gried—
“oh, dreadfully!"

(To be continued.)

comn?

e by e
wily

he loved

passionate

gay, don't come,"

THE DOG IN THE MANGER. [ !

Man Who Carrles This Polley Imto Mar-
ringe Desorves Worst Punishment.
Between a falllng off in the mar-

rlage rate, an increase of divorees and

other lamentable cireumstances, any-
thing affecting the wedded state be-

Ccomes not only a matter of curlous in-

terest, but also of deep sollcitude. Thus

4 new danger that has come to the

surface in a recent Washington suit

calls for due censideration, In this in-
stance a young woman whose hand was
sought for by quite a2 number of candl-
dates, chose whom she thought the
most acceptable, and in due time the
twain were made one, Alighting at the
station, the husbhand told his aston-
Ished Dbride that he did not want a
wife, and had only married her be-
cause he could not endure the ldea of
anybody else possessing her., He then
disappeared. PFlve weeks have since
passed #nd she has nelther heard of
nor seen him, Consequently she wants

n divorce oo the ground of desertion,

It - hard, of course, to always grade

the.punishment to fit the crime, but it

would seam that an affalr of this char-
ncter calls for exceptional treatment,

A groom who conld thus carry the dog-

in-the-manger principle into the insti-

tution of marriage Is altogether so in-
concelvable g reprobate that no sched-
ule of sinners in the criminal codes is
likely toslnclude him, Besides, as to

uflifeting, an adaquate penalty, it s

not probablg that he can be got at, In

such a state of affairs the only thing
‘that evems audvisable 18 to grant the

Indy’s application for divorce with a
generous readiness that may tend to
give her a better ppinfon of men in
general dn-ease she should think of
venturing on glving any,of them an
other chance.—Phlladelphia Times,

Some (unint "l\‘.vrnrﬁn.

Some singilafly guaint récords have
Just been diseovered in the parochial
registers at Footfleld, near Maribor-
ough, the name of the parish church of
which place dates from the eleventh
century., Oné of the earliest entrles
decipherable is as follows: *“1G82, the
2d 'of December, buried RRobert Water-
man, Kylled with a tree.” In 1608, va
pore man whose nume is unknown,” is
mentioned gus having died ln a “dogge
kennel;” while in 1612 it Is stated that
“on Tuesday the one and twentieth of
July, was here entombed the body of
the Right Hon. Edward Lord Bean-
champe, wlio deceased at weelt,” This
was a sgon of Lord Beauchamp, who si-
cretly married the Lady Arabella
Stuart In the reign of James 1., and
was Imprisoned in the Tower for thus
wedding a lady of royval descent with-
out the king's consent. In 16756 a
“poore travelling man'" was burled;
and In 1708 a note Is appended to the
registration of the marriage of John
Perkins and Mary Overs, stating that
they "made a rude disturbance and
abused ye people coming out of the
churchl!"

Use of Waste Produots.

The utlllzation of waste products is
gure Lo Increase every year. Almond
oll {s to be made from peach and apri-
cot plts. Whether this Is to be used
for flavoring purposes or In cosmetic
's not yet stated,

If love weren't so catching a disease

it would probably be a lot less curable

MONEYTHEATTRACTION

Not Honor, but Real Duocats, is What
Bryan Wauts,

Tl SILYER ORATOR IN BAD LIGHT

Produetion of n Letter thnt Makes the

Pereanind Presidentinl Candidate Con

rriddiet Himself 0. Sterling Morton

Produeeos a Documoent (hnt Looks Bad

for the Self-Constituted Reformer,

J. Sterling Morton made the
tion In the Conservative several

asger-

wenks

a0, says a Lincoln correspondant cf
the Omaha Bee, that W, J. Bryan had
ald he wanted office for money ano
not for houwor, The Dee, In its 1ssue
of September 27, contained an Inter-
view with Hryan., in which he posi-
tively denled that he had ever made
areh an assertion.  Undenlable proof
is now presented that Mr. Bryan dia

sny that he wanted the money for the
offfee and not for honor.

Because of thls unequivocal anad
sweeplng denlal of Mr. Bryan and be-
cpuse with the demal he named the
ciditor of the Conservative in an of-
fenslve and aceusing manuer, J. Sterl-
ing Morton produces for vindleation
and verlficntlon and as a rebuattal of
the unequivocu] denial, a letter writton
by Mr. Bryan on January 11, 1894, in
which he says:

“I nasura you that it s the money
that is in the onlee and not the nonos
that attracts me."”

The publication of this letter recalls
Mr. Dhryan's early political history.
The man who sprang so quickly into

coln in 1888 and a short time later
formed a partnership with A, IR, ‘Tal-
bot, under the firm name of Talhot &
Bryan. In December, 1888, or the year
following Mr, Bryan became an appli-
citnit for the position of secretary of the
State Doard of (ransportation. He
had taken an active part in politics
from the day he located in the ety
and he natyrally had many pointical
friends who were willing to assist him
In getting the position. He had sup-
ported J. Sterling Morton for congress-
man from the PFirst district during
the campilgn of 188% and Morton re-
ciprocated by endorsing him for the
gecretaryvship.

The monetary issue was not an im-
partant issue at that time and Mr.
Morton and Bryan were warm political
frienids. Considerable correspondence
passed between the two and the fol-
lowing is a copy of one of the letters
written by mr, Bryan:

“LINCOLN, Neb, Jan. 11, 1888.—
Hon. J. Bterling Morton, Nebraska
City, Neb.: Dear I'rlend—Your kind
letter to Mr, Lente was received and
delivered. 1 think it was well re-
celved.  The P, 8. was jndicions, |
think., T am gratefal to yon for yvom
indorsement. Had hesitated to write
vou because I dislike soliciting aul, |
assure you that it is the money tha
is in the office, not the honor (har
attracts me, Il sutcessful In getting {t,
it will tide me over my beginning here,
With regards to the ladies, 1 am, yours
very truly, W. J. BRYAN.”

Fgiling to secure the appointment
to the rallway commisglon Mr. Bryan
continued the practice of Ilaw, Lut in

1800 he announced his candidacy for
congressman, and in wmet, has been a
eandidate for office ever since. A, T,

Sawyer and a number of other promi-
nent First district democrats asked
My, Morton to come out as a candidate,
but he replied “No; not to go and ask
any one to vote for me or work for
me."" s refusal to run made the pom-
inatlon of Dryan possible and those In
charge of the democratic machinery
turned to the young orator and he
was nominateu, John H. Ames of this
clty, now a gold standard man, wvas
chairman of the congressional comit-
tee and it was he who started the Bry-
an boom, Sioce the memornble state
convention of 1882 the two men who
worked together in the campaign of
1888 have been drifting farther and
farther apart, Morton pronounced for
the gold standard and lald down s
views from typewritten manuscript so
that there couid be no dispute as to
where he stood on the gituation. Bryvan
left the party, Ames resigned from the
chairmanship of the congressional
committee because of the congressional

tlon and after he had supported him in
his previcus campaign.

Bryan's repeated utterances coneern-
Ing the helnousness of the money
power and the greed for wealth re-
called to J, Sterling Morton's mind the
assertion made in 1889 and a search
was instituted among the nles of pa-
pers at Arbor Lodge for the letter, It
was found among a number of other
letters written by Mr. Bryan, all some-
what slmilar and equally interesting,
One of them I8 & message sent after
Vir. Morton's defeat for congress con-
gratulating him for running ahead ot
his ticket, Only a few months after
this Mr. Bryan told his friends that he
could get even more votes than Mr.
Morton got or could get.

What Alls the Letter,
Lincoin Journal; The popocratic

organs are all declaring as with one
voiece that Mr. Bryan's old lettor to
J. Bterling Morton avowing that fle

wanted office for the money that was
in it and not the honor, I8 perfectly
stralghtforward, proper and creditable
to the great wearer of the Jeffersonian
mantle. Then why did Mr. Bryan deny
it and why did the popocratic organs
texyYunce Mr, Morton flercely as a
linr and a libeller because he said that
Mr. Bryan had once made a statement
to that purport to a friend?

Morton doesn’t appear to have set
any great store by the letter but mere-
ly alluded to it because of Br, Bryan's
violent and theatrical attacks on peo-
ple who, according to his pure mind,
ware fn politles for meney and whose
wrasd for waalth was vadoing the
country, And Bryan and his friends
evidently saw the point and vociferp-
opusly denled It and challenged Morton
to his proof. That 1s what 18 the mat--
ter with that letter.

The hungry mendicant prefers the
enld ham to the cold shoulder,

| and partisan,

| coupliry

world-famed reputation lncated at Lin- |

| invitation

i be called to Massachusetis

nomines’s views on the money ques- |

Misrepreacntation of Mallley,

York Republican: Do you have con-
fidences in the statements of men who
wilfully misrepresent things to you?
Things, too, that come within your
own knowledge, so thai you personal-
ly know that they are misrepresenta-
tions? Chaplain Mallley i8 quoted as
suying, “Stand by McKinley, right or
wrong.” He never sald anything of
the sort, “lu times of peace | am for
the administration when it is right;
In thmes of war, 2o long a3 a rebellous
gun is almed at the stars and siripes,
I am for the administration right or
wrong, This is not a time for critl-
elem; It is a time for united.”” That i35
what Chaplain Malilley sald al York,
and it is what he sald at Lincoln. This
Is juat what he sald, Any paper which
quotes him as fing otherwlse is
gullty of & hlameworthy action. What
they make Mallley say sounds natrow
What he really safd s
putriotically American, and right or
wrong, 18 concurred in by all patviotie
peaple,  The' republican party agreed
with the contention of the democrats
during the rebellion that the income
tax levied and collected for war pur-
poses wae unconstijutional, It was
necessary, howover, one of the
means  for the preservation of the
as ' nation, and right or
wromig, the people stood by It and de-
fined it until it was no longer a neces-
sity, and then it was repealed. The
disloyal eitizen wes opposad to it, but,

s

right or wrong, the men of America
dtood by it, and =0 in timey of war

they stand by arlr administration that
represents thelr country.
Even Coln Drops Sllver.

A clitizen of Hebron writes that even
the auther of “Coln’ has stopped talk-

< on silver, IHe says:

“Coln Harvey, on oenall of the fusion
forces, nddressed &n audience of anout
200 at the cotrt house here last night.
The meeting had been largely adver-
tised, but no lhedarers were present
putslde of this cliy. The speaker,
though advertised as the exponent of
free silver, entirely ignored that sub-
jeet, devoting himself to a senoolmas-
ter’s dissertation on the subject of
trusts, and an attack on the govern-
ment and a landation of the insurrecs
tionists, especially the leaders, 'I'he
administration was branded as oppres-
sors: the government as unjust., An
was extended for queries
had some fired at
him that are still unanswered. The
auldlence was about half republhicas
and they left the hall with renewerd
doterminaticn to stay hy the adminis-
tration, caused by the abuse of the
speaker. If the fusiopists have any
more campalgners like this one 1%
republicans are hopoful that they will
be sent here, for, with a few more
speceches like this one, suceess [or our
candidates is assurad."”

and the speaker

Bryan Here and Beyun There,

Lincoln Journnl: Colonel Bryan 18
hopping around so much on the
pangion question and on the Issues
of 1900 that it I3 never safe Lo gupes:
what he will say unless you knGw I
what part of the conntry he is « i
his talking. In lowa he savs he doos
not want the traops removed from the
Philippines, and lays down a poiiey
for the future of the archipolago that
almest amounts to an indorsement ol
the adiministraticon. He did npot talk
that way in Nebraska, and will nol
talk In that strain if he happens to
bhefore the
close of the camnalgn. EBryaun Is the
most ready man in the world on the
stump, and one of hig most pro-
nonneed aceomplishments is his ve-
cently acqguired ability te shilt b
ground to sult the prejudiccs of his
different andignces,

L S

Mountaln Out of 0 Molehitl,

Seward Reporter: 1'he  Omehn
World-Herald, followed by fts feeh)
imitators like the Beward Indepondent-
Demacrat, Is making a great ndo about
n cireular issued by tha president of
the federation of republican publish-
ors., Among other tuings, the siugges-
tion is made that republican publishers
should not club with populist paper:
This ecauses the virtuous World-Her-
ald and Its satelltes to go into spasm
of horror, and the way they talk ahout

the attempt to “suppress f(uslon 1t-
erature" is indeed distressing. (ne
would think that they were In tho

habit of urging their partisans to sub-
seribe for and read republican papers,
t tnis Is the last thing they wonld
do, and they and all thelr elass prac-
tice the same thing which they so
roundly denounce.
Faps Petored Ount

Topeka Capitnl: What iz the use of
talking about populiam in Kansas any
longer? Let the old repubileans com?
out of it and back where they belonz
and the demoerats go over to thelr
own party, There I5 only ane populist
congresatonal representative in Kan-
sius, and he I8 o good ex»nansionist,
and the party Is no longer of national
significance. The scheme of [(usion,
where both sides give np thelr nriael-
ples for the offices, w the most ecor-

rupt practice in politics, Now 15 u
good time for populists to let  go.
it ever had any, and the contest 13
it ever hy dany, and the contest is
strictly between the old parties. A
populist in Kansas can never be any-
thing else again but an ald to the
democratic party,

"Twiun n Ten Strike.

Gienoa Leader: ‘1'he nomination of
Judge Reese as candidate tor supreme
judge by the republicans was o ten
atrike from a republican standpoint,
Judge Reese is 10,000 votes stronger
than any man they could have nomi-
nated, 1 he ig defeatea it will not
the votes of any man honegtly fnter-
estedl In reform. His nomimmation s
nleo gratifylng to those republican:
who have been fighting the past few
yvears for clean candldates and honest
politics within their party.

.

Silasg A, Holeomb addressed the ('us-
ter county populist convention which
indorsed the following: “We are op-
posed to the use of passes by our pub-
He servants and would recommend the
retirement to private life all who ae-
cept the same.” If pouplists vote as
they have resolved, Mr. Holeomb w..l
be velired all rignt—3Sutton Advertiser,

What man has done weman thinks
she can imnrove on.

A LITERARY LOVER.

L Y
The mald I love iz like o book,
To ouiward seeming falr,
Ani as through every page I look
I find much treasure there,

Thera's much in it that's rather light
And mueh that's bheantifual,

¥at never once a thought that's trile
Or commonplace or dull

And thongh from heaviness exempt
And mediocrity,
And though there's much in
tempt,
"Tis far ton deep for mo.

it Lo

No eritic of this book am 1—
Love hos no critic’s power—
And yet one change, I ean't deny,

I'd make this very hour,

The covers bright 1 would let be,
The text remain the same;
This book Is good enough for me—
I'd only change the name.
=J. M, in IP'uck,

POWER OF EYELID,

CIVES

ALL THF EXPRESSION
TO THE OPTICS.

The Fye In Itself Has Little to Do with
tho Art of Expressing
tioos—All by
s Ocullst Snys.

Inward Emo-

Done the Llds—YWhat

From the Cleveland Plaln Dealer:
There are no expressive eves, The
expression of the eye Is really in the
lid. The eye itself, independent of its
surroundings, has no more expression
than has a glass marble. A prominent
English oculist malkes this daring
statoment, and he defends his position
with emphasis. “The eyes have no
expression whatever,” he says, *“Iow
do you explain the fact that the eyes
of one person are more expressive than
those of another" I am asked. They
are not. The difference consists in cor-
tain nervous contracilons of the lids
peculiar to the individual, Observe for
yourself and you will see that I am
right, We \\'HY say that I am greatly
interested in scwething, and my at-
tention is suddenly called from it by
an unexpected Interniption. My upper
eyvelid raises jtself just a little, but the
eye proper does not change an iotn in
appearance, 1f the interruption is but
momentary the elevation of the Hd will
be but momentary. If the surprise
caused by an Interruption is continued
the Iid may be raised even a Ilittle
more, and, in fiet, the whole of the
forehead, including the eyvebhrows, is
ralsed and wrinkled. But the eye re-

maling the sgame. When a person is
excited mueh the same emotions are
gone through,” continuasd the doctor.

“IHis eyes are open wide, in cases of
intense excitement, to their greatest
extent, but the forehead is not wrin-
kled, and the ball of the eve is as
expressive as a bit of glass. No more.
Observe the face of cne who laughs.
You will see that the lower eyelid has
no musele of its own, and it is only
by the contraction of the adjacent
muscles In smiling or laughing that it
i made to move, That is why there
are many wrinkles sbout the eves of
merry persons, The expreasion of deep

thoughttulness is produced by the
drooping of the wupper Jid. if the
meditation is over a subject that

worrles the thinker the eyellds con-
tract and the eyehrows are lowered
and drawn together, This iz trne of
reflective mood, As (o emotional
moods, there Is the expression of an-
ger, for instance, The eves, Instead of
cloging, are open wider than they are
normally, but the brows are closely
knit, In expressing endness the en-
tive upper eyelld comes about half-way
down and the folds of the skin collect
there, giving the lld a thick, heavy
appearance,”

MMard to Ralt.

Iraseible Citizen—Phew! I'm a con-
sarned idiot! Here it i1s 5:15, and of
couree 1've missed the 5:10 train. Ran
all the way, too. Ticket Agent—No,
the 5H:10 train s ten minutes late.
Irascible Citizen—What; Ten minutes
late! And I ran gll the way! How
dare they run their trains late? It's
a seoundrelly Imposition, sir, that's
what It {g—and I skall report you, sir,
1 shall report you!—Cleveland Plain
Dealer,

Not So Dirty.

Wife—I'm overjoyed to sece vyou,
James, but how dirty yvour hands are!
Returned Klondiker—They can't bhe so
terribly dirty, M'liss, 1 washed ‘em
fust hafore [ started for home,—The
hicago Tribune,

Not s Veodoet of the Conntry,
Watta—"The French did not scem to
take into consideration the reusonable
doubt of Dreyfus' gullt.” Potts—"Thes
don't have that Kiud of doubt Io
France."—Indianapolis Journal,




